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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


FAMILY LECTURES, 


BY MRS. SPROAT. 


'Fhose who may take up this little vo- 
me, will hardly believe that its contents 
-eould furnish occasion to successive nuim- 
“bers: of critical remark; but we trust 
that the observations upon female author- 
ship, to which it gave rise, will not be 
thought unappropriate ; we hope they 
may dispose readers favourably toward 
Mrs. Sproat’s book ; and we hope, also, 
that they may be of wider and more en- 
during service to literature, than merely 
to recommend a single book. 

We. trust that they afford a mite of 
concurring influence with writers of dis- 


inspiring candour and justice, respecting 


the literary attempts of females ; and we 
particularly at they may aid the 
suggestions of superior writers, in 
behalf of the adoption of an improved 
mode of female education. 

Let it not be supposed,. because we 
vindicate the claims of women to the 
praise of literary excellence, that cer- 
tain insignificant attempts of the sex ap- 
pear to us respectdble. Women cannot 
be too cautious in assuming the privilege 








ting their thoughts to the world. 
N will justify this exhibition, but 
the power to afford great re, or tol) 


do great good. A woman endowed with 


ie _ the eloquence and intelligence of Hannah || Baillie.” 


More, capable, in an uncommon degree, 
of comprehending the truths of religion, 
and powerful from the knowledge of 
society to correct the manners of the age, 
and to defend the christian faith, is called 
by the voice of God and man, not to bury 
the talents committed to her, but to em- 
ploy them, as Miss More has done, in the 
sacred service of religion. The pbilo- 
sophical views of a Barbauld, an Edge- 
worth, and a Hamilton, are so much in 
advance of the ordinary progress of mind, 
that they are as much bound to disclose 


advantage of the human race, as tbe dis- 
coverers of a fertile and beautiful region, 
are bound to describe its situation, and 
all the sources of profit which it opens to 
civilized society. We wish we could 
behold all, which they have dictated for 
‘the cultivationjand improvement of the 
human mind, taking full effect. We fee! 
grateful to them for the truth they have 
developed, and the methods they have 
proposed ; and we earnestly exbort pa- 
rents to avail themselves of their labours, 
and to adopt their truly ratiénal, con- 
sistent, and practical principles. Any 
woman gifted with such abilities should 
not refrain from the exertion of them ; 
nor should the talent of brilliant wit, jof 
original invention, of true poetic genius, 
be withheld from society. It would have 
been a loss to the age we live in if Miss 
Edgeworth’s novels had not described the 
manners of the day, or if Joanna Baillie’s* 
plays had not developed the operation of 





* Miss Baillie’s plays are somewhat known in 
this country. One of them, De Montfort, has 
been adapted to our stage, and has been exhibit- 
ed at the theatres ; but we apprehend that the 
genius of Miss Baillie is not appreciated among us 
according to its genuine superiority. Her plays 
are written with the philosophical purpose of re- 
presenting the operation of the passions, and the 
subtle motives which excite and keep up their 
fearful action. Though not avery popular fa- 
vourite, Miss Baillie excites the admiration of 
some of the most exalted minds. Walter Scott 





ing her his “ gifted friend ;” and the author of 
Waverly (perhaps the same ‘dividual as her first 
mentioned admirer) styles: her, ia mentioning a 
passage from her poetry, “ the immortal Joanna 


the path which they have opened for the | 


refers to lines of her’s as illustrating his own, call-. 








the passions. But these great women 
are widely different from the Lauras, 
Claras, and Anna Matildas, whose son- 
nets, tales, and letters, inundate the 
press. The former and the latter wri- 
ters, form two opposite classes ; the one 
serving for models, the other for warn- 
ings. We conjure those females who 
are only capable of taking the inferior 
rank as writers, to relinquish such am 
employment. But such powers as they 
have, are susceptible of useful, and even 
of elegant cultivation. 

The use and improvement of reason is 
a duty of all stations in society. Igno- 
rance, in greater or less degrees, is the 
lot of all. ‘Some progress in knowledge 
is more or less in the power of all, and 
to make some effort for it is the duty of 
all. We wish to see ladies of our coun- 
try so much convinced of this, as to em- 
ploy such leisure and opportunities as 
they have, in reading and reasoning ; 
and we wish this, precisely because we 
desire to see them wise and good ; fur- 
nished wiffiresources against prejudice, 
slander, and ennui; and qualified to en- 
joy the beauties of nature, and the plea- 
sures of taste, with the highest satisfac- 
tion; and what is more important, to 
render their morality a principle, as well 
as a habit; to fit them to become agreea- 
ble and enlightened companions ; and to 
enable them to perform the duty of pa- 
rébts, as becomes intellectual and immor- 
tal beings. 

We would not imply, by our brief 
mention of Mrs. Sproat’s lectures, that 
they do not deserve attention and praise.» 
They exhibit a very interesting manifes- 
tation of maternal affection. This senti- 
ment appears to. us to be universal ; we 
do not believe that it is ever extinct. 
We believe, that where it appears to be 
wholly inoperative, or criminally out- 
raged, it is checked and frustrated by 
some very strong counter-passion, in- 
duced by very extraordinary circumstan- 
ces. But universal as it is, it often ex- 


erts itself in a very limited manner, in the 
very persons who regard themselves as 
having the deepest feeling of it ; and who 





believe that they furnish incessant proofs 
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of surpassing fondness for theif children. 
These persons doubtless love their 





ng oO - the idubponce of whim, 
and the gratification of childish self-will. 
It demands the sacrifice of convenience 
and comfort, and prefers the éranstent to 
the 


mother cananake, but it requires all the 
contributions of attendance and servility 
which a parent’s fortune and power can 
command,’ That this love is only “ earth- 


ly and. sensual ;” that it is forgetful of 
the moral Stare of children, is obvious 


from the advantages it aims to procure, 


and the evils it endeavours to avert. It 


everrates the probability of all external 


dangers ; it anticipates physical calamities 


only ; magnifies all actual pains and in- 
conveniences ; and multiplies tenfold all 
the cares necessary for the child’s pre- 
servation, comfort, and amusement.— 
Toys and: holidays, physic and flannel, 
are'the prime agents of the recreating, 


healing, antidotal system, which this ex- 
traordinary tenderness prescribes. The 


wother:who cherishes it, constantly ap- 
plauds herself, that she neglects nothing 


which can secure the happiiléss of her 


children; to that her labours, her medi- 
tations, ‘and her prayers, are directed. 


But this fond, careful mother, is not very 


scrupulous:about'the motives and the ex- 
pples she sets before her children; 
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/to promote the 
Jatter must be 


permanent benefit of its objects—it 
demands, not only the sacrifices which.a 


“not Watch, and endeavour to 
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rest tet ‘of thinking and acting, 
their susceptible infancy is form-| 
pies a eee np ae mt 


awit Anowedge she: der ast 
_ minds with knowledge ; she does not 


ers. She'|| Sunday is wisely set apart, and easily may 
as fa- | be»rendered, a season to discourse 


heavenly things—it oie to be || manner she recommends for the obser- 
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| and adgption 5” 
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roughly ; ; and she knows he needs ‘* “from 
i storms a shelter, and from heat ashade ;’ 


that he requires protection, defence, and 
attention; and she is aware, that his 
senses require to be cultivated and gra- 
tified. She not only provides for these 
necessities, but she represents to her 
child the goodness of that Being who has 
created his wants and his supplies, his 
weakness and his aids. She treats him 
as a creature related to these external 
elements, but not.restricted to them. 
She early unfolds a better and higher 
destiny. She. regards him as possessing 
reason and character at.an early period 
of life; she imputes. to him merit and 
blame ; and instructs him in his little re- 
sponsibilities...As soon as. a child can 
speak, be can. think, discriminate, and 
determine ; he exhibits strong affections, 
enjoys some privileges avd some liberty ; 
and, without logical definitions, he soon 
acquires some notins of free-will, 
time, eternity, and God. 


But in order.to cultivate the minds of 


children properly, the mother must first 
understand. and feel the. tauth she would 
convey ; she mast be subject,to its in- 
fluence, and exhibit its -power. 
must: give her instructions in a form to 
strike and interest ; she must make them 
intelligible and wry she must, in short, 
take the.example .of Jesus Christ as an 
instructor... He used expressive, and 
frequently repeated precept; he enfor- 
ced his. doctrines, by examples.. ‘The 


-catechetical forms in fashion. among 
of his professed followers, but Jitule 


resemble his recorded discourses. . Not 
one:word of ‘ nections: sanctificalion, 


ior to those whose ignorance of their 
own destination and God’s will, resem- 


. enlightened] | d the ignorance of children. — 
; mother does not take this: partial -esti-| 
"mate of her children; she always regards | 
© thiem/as beings of a two-fold nature ; she 
: " shi ahi deed body ; Steesinb the 
mA a 


When to instruct children favourably, 
is when they are disposed.to learn. Such 
is the facility of. infancy in forming habits, 
| that the mand as easily be trained to 
régular seasons of instruction, as the ap- 
petite is subjected to the recurring meal. 


| Convenience will regulate. this matter.— 
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of 


She | 


_ nothing concerning ‘‘ ef- 
fectual. calling,” &c. was addressed, by. 
| bim to the Little children brought to him ; 
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of this opinion ; and we can recommend 
her instructions to parents. They are 
brief and affectionate ; and, for the most 
part, express the religious belief of ajj 
christians ; for they assert those doc. 
trines in which all sects agree :—The 
goodness and glory of God—the respon- 
sibility. of man—the immortality of the 
soul. Some articles of faith intimated in 
these lectures, which relate to the nature 
of God and the Saviour, and to some of 
the divine appointments in respect to 
mankind, appear to us to be of a later 
and more partial school than_that of the 
New Testament ; but the credibility of 
these is not enforced with a rancorous 
and exclusive spirit, and we trust,’ that 
such readers as cannot assent to them, 
will find more to approve than to reject, 
in the book, taken as a whole. 


Mrs. Sproat has, we think, exhibited 
the beauty of domestic harmony, and has 
enforced the necessity of carefully pre- 


serving it, with much tenderness and 
some eloquence. 


“Tt is a wise and benignant appointment of 
Providence, that mankind should be classed in 
families ; the constant and reciprocal ubligations, 
which’rivet the affections of parent and child, of 
brother afid sister, would never have sweetened 
the journey of life, had the human race been 
formed to exist without the knowledge of kindred 
union. What a pity is it then to frustrate a pur 
pose so benign, to break. the order of a system 
planned by ‘heaven itself ; to introduce discord 
and confusion into abodes which the God of na- 
ture has formed for the residence of peace. The 
being who dares do this shall not be held guilt- 
less. 

“ Let it henceforth be our earnest endeavour 
to accord with the design of our merciful Father. 
Let dissention be looked upon as an invader, and 
let us join hand in hand to crush it— the begin- 
ning of strife, is as when one letteth out water,’ 
let us, then, avoid its beginnings; let contradic- 
tien be unknown ; if offence should arise, let us 
remember, that ‘a soft answer tarneth aways 
wrath,’ and that ‘ the frui righteousness is 
sown in peace of them that peace,” 

“ How noble, how en ng, how praise-wor- 
thy, is that amiable being who throws the mantle 

of love over the kindlings of contention, and 
smoothes them ere'they burst into a blaze! Joy 
shall inhabit that bosom—the olive branch shall 
adorn that smiling brow—and on that head shail 
rest the heavenly benediction, ‘ Blessed are the 
peace-makers, for they sball be called the chil- 
dren of Ges.” ro 
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» The opitit which she enjoins, and the 


viihce of the’ Sabbath, are in exact coh- 
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‘Redeemer, whose triumphs over death, bell, and 


- deavours to establish ‘ justice and judgment and 


LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 51 














« Let it be kept as a holy Jubilee—as a day of 
gladness and thankful praise—let gratitude to 
God be evinced by love to men—hushed be every 
discordant feeling—banished every dark malig- 
nant passion to its native shades. 

« Letus cherish every sentiment of social af- 
fection, study every means to mitigate the suffer- 
ings, and increase the enjoyments of our fellow- 
beings—cheerfully perform every kind office of 
charity—call into lively exercise the gentle vir- 
tues of patience, forbearance, forgiveness, humi- 

y—search with believing attention the scrip- 
tures of truth—keep all the ordinances of our 
God, and thus evince our interest in that blessed 


sin, we this day celebrate.” 


The remarks upon the right employ- 
ment of the active powers under the in- 
fluence of proper motives, are just and 
beautiful. 


‘ If benevolence is the motive, and usefulness 
the object, we cannot be too active. Let arts 
and sciences be cultivated ; let knowledge and 
wealth be increased ; let every means be seized 
which our abilities can embrace, to honour God 
by doing good to men. Let the base principle of 
self-aggrandigement be dismissed to the regions 
from whence it sprung. Let the scholar pursue 
his studies with the generous design of enriching 
the minds of his fellow beings—the ingenious arti- }; 
ficer exert his powers of inveniton for the benefit 
of society—the wise legislator use his utmost en- 


equity ;’ and even he who earns his bread by the 
sweat of his brow, strive to obtain more than a 
supply for his own wants, ‘ that he may have to 
give to him that needeth.’ ” hey 
« When our designs accord with those of Deity, 
they cannot but prosper. No action would be 
then unimportant, because it would aim at pro- 
moting the same blessed cause, the glory of God, 
and the good of men. No one may inabi- 
lity, because there is work fitted to one’s 
ity. In building an edifice, the humble 
rer who jays the lowest stone in its founda- 
tion, does as real a service as he who rears its 


loftiest pillar.” 


« ‘These extracts are sufficient to recom- 
a this little work. May it produce 

e good effectggit proposes, and contri- 
bute with the multiplied means constant- 
ly offered to the world, to make men 
wiser and better. 


_.,. 
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many other books shall not be found ||sir, why will you be always spoiling your 
here.”” The same reason that induced | eyes by study?” Study! thought 1, a 
this omission of Fielding’s, induced us, |} good one, indeed. **-Madam,” replied |, 
long familiar with life and with books, to || * your advice is most excellent at all 
think, that though the lectures were || times, and | heartily thank you for the 
good, the publication was not necessary. ||interest you apparently take in my wel- 
But so different are the reading and the | fare ; but | cantiot help remarking, that 
experience of people, that the truth | you belles, I fear, know. but little, * pre- 
which is old to one, is new to another ; cious little,’ by study.” * Pretty well, 
and to all young persons, particularly, the | sir! I must confess ; and | will warrant 
doctrines of faith and of duty must be || that you have been reading Pope lately, 
new. To them this book is addressed; | or that his libels on our sex are not far 
to them it is original ; to them it may be || distant. Here, let me see, what volume 
interesting ; and we hope it will be use-| is this? O, Pope's, to be sure.” With 
ful. Goa that she took up the volume ; and, as 
COMMON SENSE. | accident would have it, opened at the 
—— ee | bard’s satives. “ Vile slander!” exclaim- 
} ed the irritated miss ; ‘* couldst thou find 
f no other objects than defenceless inno- 
| cent women to display thy talents of de- 
| traction and ridicule upon ?” ** Oh, Miss 
Page | Lightfoot,” said 1, though Pope was 
As I was setting in my chair, afew rather too severe on your sex, yet 
weeks ago, indulging my love of litera: you must allow, that if he asserted false- 
ture, by poring over the volumes Of! hoods, he asserted them with a much bet- 
poets, celebrated either for their great) ter grace than many do truths. Reli- 
natural abilities without much education, | gion, | fear, has carried your displeasure 
or for their natural abilities, improved (too far. The satirist told many real 
by a classical education, | fell into a train \tryths in a beautiful manner. For in- 
of reflections, almost directly contrary to} stance, 
those which one might reasonably expect | i 
to follow my then occupation., Burns, | “ Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may roll, 


i] ‘ , é és 
that favourite child of nature, together | Charts aire ES Se Se are peewee ante. 


with Byron, Pope, and Campbell, were || « Op you rogue, there is not a fig to 
immortality. ‘* How happy,” thought 1, | you call him; and so good bye.” “ Hea- 


¥ is the man of a literary taste ; who | ven bless you,” said I, as she stepped in- 
is united for life to a companion, whose | to the carriage. 


mind has been cultivated and polished by | 
a sound and finished education ; and who 
together, ‘ hand in hand,’ can stroll! 
through the field of literature, plucking 
bere and there a rose, or an eglantine, 
as it may ehance to happen.” Just as I 
had finished this sage reflection, who), Another picture, delightfully charac- 
should come tripping into the room, light || teristic of his genius, is that of « Jewish 
as a feather, but the amiable and fascina- || Fumily in Poland making merry before a 
ting Miss Ann Matilda Marietta Lightfoot,|| Wedding. The piece is small, and the 
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Trifles, light as air.” 





ALLAN’'S PICTURES. + 
(From Peter's Letters to his Kinsfolk.) 


CONTINUED FROM OUR Last. 








“We are aware that we are a little ex-||(you see that I, as well as the Vicar of 
posed to the charge of inconsistency, || Wakefield, love to give the whole name) 
when we declared, that as a book, we|jof the ancient family of the Lightfoots. 
care little about a work, and then recom- || ‘‘ How do you do, my dear Mr. Keckrap,”’ 
mend it to others. Our indifference was || said she ; ‘| have just this moment ar- 
father a personal feeling, than any im-||rived in town, from the country, where 
plied insignificance. of this production. || 1 have buried myself during all the warm 
ing, in speaking of a certain méral || months, in consequence of the prevalence 
, says, he refrains from repeating |j in the city of that insufferable tormentor, 
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his discourse 3 ** that what is found in $0 the yellow fever ; which—But, my dear 


, 


colouring, as usual with this artist, the 
reverse of glaring ; but the whole is suf- 
fused over with the quiet richness of 
twilight, and the ¢ffect is at once so pow- 
erful and so true, that we cansiot suffi- 
ciently admire it, when we consider how 
studiously all the common quackery of 
the art has been avoided in if8 produc- 
tion. The left of the canvass is covered 
with a cluster of happy faces, grouped 
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above, below, and around ‘their rustic 
musician, and gazing on the evolutions of 
a dance, wild, yet graceful and stately iv 
its wildness, like the melody which ac- 
companies it. The bride has scarcely 
passed the years of infancy ; for among 
the Jews of Poland, and we believe we 
might add among the Jews of England 
tao, the old oriental fashion of very ear- 
ly marriages is still religiously adhered to. 
Her hair is braided with jewels—another 
beautiful orientalism ; and she surveys the 
scene from her post of eminence with a 
traly eastern. mixture of childish delight, 
womanly vanity, and virgin bashfulness. 
Apart. from. the young people, near a 
window, the light of which comes mel- 
lowed through tangled tresses of ivy and 
rose-leaves, is seen a grave small group 
of the Elders of Israel. These patriar- 
chal figures pay no respect either to the 
music or the dance; but they seem to 
make some atonement for this neglect by 
their close and assiduous attention to a 
certain tell. picturesque flask. 


leaves w like amethyst 
yom a pia th kissed.” 


The whcle pictore makes us feel delight- 
fully present in a scene very far remeved. 
from our manners, but true in every 
‘thing to nature, and, in spite of its geo- 
graphy, true in every thing to that well- 
remembered East, which draws to itself 
the first:morning-look and the last eve- 
aing look—-which receives every hymn 
and éath and vow—which is 
still the restiog-place of the memory, the 
hope, and the faith of the expetrieted 
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which Mr. Aiaw iw ha upon any 
toe (or fs 


t not par- 








7 merchant ship—his headints are pre paring 
to welcome the wanderer with their fatted 
calf—and_ his mistress, having heard the 
news of his .arrival, has hurried, half- 
clothed as she was, in the eagerness of 
her unsuspecting love, to be folded in his 
arms. Scarcely are the first warm, tear- 
fal greetings over, ere a caitiff neighbour 
gives notice to the Press-Gang,—and the 
picture represents the moment when they 
have rushed into the house, and pinioned 
|their prey. .The agony of the Sailor- 


Boy is speechless, and he stands with his } 


hands upon his face, as if stunned and in- 
sensible to the nature of his misery. His 
other hand, however, has not quitted the 
hand of his sweetheart, who has swooned 
away, and is only prevented from lying 
like a corpse upon the floor, by this his 
unconscious support, His father looks on 
in despair ; but he has presence of mind 
enough to know, that resistance would 
be unavailing. ©The mother has seized 
the lieutenant by the band, and is thrust- 
ing upon him all their little household 
store of guarded guineas, as if she had 
hoped to’ purchase her boy’s safety by 
her bribe. - In a chair by the fire, mean- 
while, which even joy could not have 
enabled him to leave, the aged and 
infirm grandfather sits immovable, and 
sick at heart—his eyes turned faintly 
upwards, his feeble hands clasped to- 





other down the pale and furrowed cheeks 
of his half bewildered second childish- 
ness. The’ wife of the old man,—for she, 
too, is alive to partake in all this wretched. 


rales. not so infirm as her partner, 
but the has moved from her chair only 





dren to her, her husband is dearer—he 


nothing but him. She has a tup of wa- 
erin her hand, of which she beseeches 
him to drink, and gazes on his emaciated 
features with an eye, that tells of the still 
potency of long years of wedded love— 
a love that has survived all the ardours 
of youthful blood, and acquired only a 
holier power om. the lapse of all their 





parting of the Senaha | lovers ; but re- 
flects back a nobler sanctity upon all their 


sufferings, by bringing before us a fresh 
peetic.vision of the eternal might of thoge 


gether, and'the big drops coursing each 


to give aid tofhim. Dear as are her chil- | 


is very thing to her, and she thinks of 
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ties, which that brolien- hearted agony j is 
bruising— 


« Ties that around the heart are spun, 
And will not, cannot, be undone.” 


Even.over the groupe of stubborn mari. 
ners around the captive boy, the poetical 
soul of the painter has not disdained to 
lavish something of its redeeming soft. 
ness ; their hard and savage features are 
fixed, indeed, and resolute : but there is 
no cruelty, no, wantonness, no derision, 
in their steadfast look. Like the officer 
whoa commands them, they do what they 
conceive to be their duty—and such it 
is—bat they do no more. It was a de- 
lightful delicacy of ‘conception, which 
made the painter dare to part with so 
much. of the vulgar powers of contrast, 
and to:make the rainbow of his tender. 
ness display its gentle radiance, even 
here in the thickest blackness of his 
human storm. 

The fainting girl is represented in a 
very difficult attitude, (1 mean difficult 
for the painter,) her collapsed limbs, as 
I have said, being prevented from falling 
prostrate on the floor only by the hand 
of her loyer, which, even in the speesh- 
less agony of despair, refuses instinctive- 
ly to let her hand go. Her head, how- 
ever, almost touches the floor, and her 
long dishevelled tresses of raven black, 
sweep it already with their disconsolate 
richness. Her virgin bosom, but a mo- 
ment before bursting with the sudden 
swell offmisery, is now calm and pale— 
all its throbbings over for a time, even as 
if the finger of death had been there to 
appease them. Her beautiful lips are 
tinged with an énvious livid stain, and her 
sunken eye-lids are black with the rush 

f recoiling blood, amidst the melancholy, 
marble of her cheeks < | Sma One® 
cannot look upon her w t remember- 
ing the story of Crazy Jane, and think- 
ing that here too is a creature whose 
widowed heart can aever hope for peace 
—one to whom some poet of Jove might 
hereafter breathe. such words as those 
already breathed by one of the truest of 


poets :— 











i“ But oh! when midnight wind careers, 


And the gust pelting on the out-house shed, 
the cock shrilly in the rain-storm crow, 
To hear thee sing some ballad full of wo, 


Ballad of ship-wrecked sailor floating dead, 
Whom his own true-love buried in the sands '- 
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Thee, zentle Woman—for thy voice re-measures 


Whatever tones and melancholy pleasures 
The things of Nature utter—birds or trees, 
Or moan of ocean gale in weedy caves, 

Or where the stiff grass mid the heath-plant waves, | 
Murmur and music thin of sudden breeze ” 


anne 
NATURAL #ISTORY. 


We are almost daily in the habit of 
meeting with new and curions facts in| 
natural history, which are worthy of being 
recorded in this department of the Cabi- 
net. At this moment we can only lay our 
hands on the following : 

The Swallow.—A few weeks since, a 
Mr. T. Diamond shot a female swallow, 
which was skimming along in company 
with her mate. 
immediately flew at Mr. D. as if to re- 
venge the loss he had sustained, and 
struck him in the face with its wing, and 
continued flying around him with every 
appearance of determined anger : and al- 
though five weeks have elapsed since the 
fatal shot was fired, still the heroic bird | 








The enraged paged, 


ton is extended from the shore into some | 
woods upon its borders, and the head is 
supposed to have heen burned off. At 
all events the bones are in the possession 
of a gentleman of respectability there, 
and effectual arrangements have been | 
made to transport them to Boston, in the | 
hope that upon examination, they will 
elucidate the fact of the existence of the 
Sea Serpent. 

The Box-Tree.—lt is perhaps not gene- 
rally known, that the box-tree is a strong 
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|much to these ladies about the grand 
sheriff dinner she was to give. ** I am 
determined, says she, to have no custards ; 
for if I have custards, I must have cheese- 
cakes; and if | have cheese-cakes, J 
must have jellies ; if jellies, fruits,” &c. 
As I usually spent my Christmas at the 
country-seat of this friend, with his love- 
ly family, there sometimes arose a kind 
of merriment, called Christmas gambols, 





| questions and commands, &c. Now these 


innocent sports led the gentlemen some- 





poison. The box borders of several 
beds in a garden at Whittering Lodge 








dotes were administered. 


times to salute the young ladies all 


around ; a pleasure in which I alone, 
near Lincoln, (England) were thrown | 
| upon some manure, in which nine young|\clined partaking. This shyness in me 
pigs were rooting, four of whom died || seemed so unaccountable to them, that 
from eating the noxious leaves, not- | they one and all seized an occasion to 
withstanding castor oil and other anti- | rally me for possessing a mauvais hont, so 
jcontrary to the etiquette at that time of 
Curious Imprisonment.—As the work- || 


who perhaps loved them best, always de- 


the year. I confessed the force of the 


men of a Mr. Marks, of Liskead, (Eng- charge, and fully acknowledged my guilt ; 


| land) were cutting across an ash tree, | 


they discovered a bird’s nest in the inte- |) 


rier of the tree, containing three eggs. oe cheese-cakes ; if cheese-cakes, jel- 
continues to annoy Mr. D. wherever it i 


| The nest was entirely surrounded with | 


adding, that the only excuse that I could 
offer was, that if I had custards, 1 must 


lies; if jellies, fruits ; and if—in short, 


can meet with him, except on Sundays, | ;sound timber, about eight inches thick, | before I had haif done with my ifs, they 
when it does not recognize him in a) without the least appearance of an open- {all run away, and left me in the field of 


change of dress. On Sunday se’night, a 
party of gentlemen dined with Mr. D. 
and the foregoing circumstance being 
mentioned, the relation was not credited ; 
particularly as Mr. D. walked out unmo- 
lested by the bird, which was perched 
near the house. Being desirous of grati- 
fying the curiosity of his visiters, Mr. D. 
changed his dress to that which heusual- | 
ly wore during the week ; and no sooner 
had he passed the threshhold of the door, 
than the swallow darted full in his face, 
and continued to annoy him in the most 
daring manner, till he returned into the 
house. However extraordinary this cir- 
eumstance may appear, the respectability 
of our informants a sufficient voucher 


jing to the outside. About thirty years 
todo a similar discovery was made in 
Plymouth Dock-yard, a bird called a 


ton of the bird and its nest have been pre- 
served for the inspection of the curious. 
The enclosure of living toads in large 
blocks of marble, has been occasionally 
perceived; but the above discovery is 


heckinal, being found sitting on its eggs, 
in the centre of a large oak tree, which | 
by its immense growth, must have been | 
enclosed 80 or 90 years. The eggs on ; 
| being touched, fell into dust ; the skele-.; 


| battle, and never rallied to make an at- 
iack on me again. 
_— 
INDISPENSABLES. 

A gentleman wishing to know how 
some money had been disposed of by his 
wife and daughters, was satisfied that 
it had been economically employed, when 
‘informed by them that it had been ail ex- 


pended for indispensabies. 2 


_ 
Marshal Villars, upon the death of the 
duke of Vendome, in Louis X1Vth’s time, 








a novel circumstance, and merits the at- 
tention of the naturalist. 





A PRUDENT HINT TO YOUNG LADIES. 





of its authenticity. 


The Sea Serpent.—The existence of| 


such aquatic monsters as are usually de- 
nominated Sea Serpents, has been often 


Phillip Thickness, in one of his publications, tells 
the following anecdote with much pleasantry, 
and very politely conveys a modest hint to 
young ladies : 





doubted ; but we think the following|} When I was a young man, says he, | 


fact is a strong evidence that such ani- 
mals have existed, even if the race be now 
extinct. ‘‘ A skeleton (it is confidently 
stated) of a a strange Fish, at least 100 feet 

n . preserved at Mount Desert, 
ba coast of the District of Maine, 
which was destroyed there many years 





»~ Qgo, im all probability by fire. The skele- 





often visited a distant relation, to whom 
I and my family had been much obliged. 
This gen had nine agreeable, nay, 
beautiful daughters, who had often enter- 
tained me with the slipslop conversation 
of a rich, but low, unbred woman, their 


was made governor of Provence in his 
room ; and when the Marshal went to 
take possession of his new government, 
the deputies of the province made him 
the usual present of a purse full of Louis 
d’ors ; but the person who had the honor 
to present it, said to him—‘“ Here, my 
Lord, is such another purse as that we 
gave to the Duke Vendome, when, like 
you, he came to be our governor ; but 
the prince.after accepting it as a testimo- 
ny of our regard for him, very generous- 
ly returned it.” “ Ah!” said Marshal 
Villars, squeezing the purse into his 
pocket, * Monsieur Vendome was.a most 


neighbour, whose busband being appoint: |i surprising man ; he bag not left his like 


ed high sheriff, occasioned her tp talk 


behind him.” 
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Strike the loud anthem to hail the blest morning, 
“Jesus the Saviour an ipfant appears ; 
Lo?! in the East, a new day-spring is dawning !* 
‘Hark! the glad tidings which sound iaour ears! 
“ On this aupicious morn, , 
__ ‘To us-a child is born,t 
_ Glory to God in the highest be given 5, 
‘Jail our rs birth— =~ 
Good will dad Peace on earth— = 
Man shall again: have conjunction with Hea- 
AAOBF 0s 34 
Hark ! ‘twas the voice of a seraph that sounded— 
_ Shepherds of Judea start with surprise ; 
While, with a radiance of glory surrounded, 
_ Troops of bright angels descend from the skies. 
‘Now loud the choral strain 
“Swells round the happy plain, 
«Glory to God in the highest be given; 
_ |. “Hail our Redeemer's birth— - 
.». Good will and Peace on earth— 
_ Man. shall - have conjunction with Hea-| 


ven,” 
ya MA 


Hail to ain Saviour, jonsaiite from £ Séaren 
hima kingdom which never shall cease ; 
ri ha born, and the Son that is given, 
, the great Prince of Peace. 
etait Wtihi grateful lays, 
Pour forth the soul in praise ; ~ 


The government rests-on His shoulders alone : 





ie, 7 ox 










in Him the Godhead dwells 
Which has subdued the hells ; 
“Kna God the Creator, in Jesus is known. 
. nprareaien on high hath visited ws.— 





Gratitude, united with piety, 

Bids each bosom with rapture to glow ; 
Pleasures tempered by cheerful sobriety, 

“ Light up smiles in the aspect of wo.” 
Sirés and mothers meet sisters and brothers, 

And mingle with others in festival cheer ; 


And friends, long parted, assemble light hearted, 


On Merry Chrislmas and Happy New- Year. 


Now commences the infantile revelry’, 
* Happy urchins the story believe, 
That Santaclaus,* since ages of chivalry, 
Visits the nursery on holiday eve. 


|| Socks, intended for gifts, are suspended, 


And mystic rites blended, the fancy to cheer, 
While sweet snap-dragon exhausts the full flagon, 
Each Merry Christmas and Happy New- Year. 


Then hail the season of joy and festivity, 
Social pleasures and innocent mirth, 


|| Which smooths the path-of age’s declivity, 


_ And gives to infancy Eden on earth. 
When plenty ber treasure bestows without mea- 
sure, . 
And innocent pleasure pursues her career ; 
While love’s soft wishes still sweeten our dishes, 
On Merry Christmas and Happy New- Year. 


* Contracted from St. Nicholas, _ 





FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE. 


Sure all creation seems to join, : 
And 'speak—this season is divine ! 

“ The spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their Great Original proclaim ‘” 

The glitt’ring stars illume the earth, 

Once honour’d with a SAVIOUR’S birth / 

Resplendent, awfal, and serene, 

Majestic order decks the scene ; 

And almost may the list’ning ear 

The tuneful harps of Seraph’s hear. 

0, Harmony! ! thy note is love, 

And sure thy tri ‘was above, 

When, from the azure courts of heaven, 

. SAVIOUR to: menkiid was given. 

Dec. 24th, 1819. MALVINA, 









4 = " 
DIES" sat red CABINET. 


from =F Cabin, in the upper chamber of i 
“Inn, where the assembled rustics pour 
forth the rude ebulitions 6f their warm hearts in 


|| joyous greetings ‘and the wild halloo of merri- 





distant tumult of victory gain’d ! 
It strikés ow the ear, and saddens yet pleases, 
And e’en while it pleases. thé bosom is pain'd 
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A sweet, merry Christmas ! 
A happy, good Christmas ! 
All wildly and warmly come floating along ; 
And warm youth and manhood, | 
‘And dotage and childhood, 
Abandoning care, blithly jein in the song ! 


The cottager puts on his holiday vesture, 
And with a light heart ageks the rude Village inp 
Where the rabble uncouth, both in speech and in 
gesture, 
Th’ accustomed pastimes of Christmas begin. 


There, too, for 4 while, from his bondage set free, 
The menial appears, with as happy a heart, 
As they, who amidst the convivial glee, 
To connections and friends their warm wishes 
impart. 
Asweet, merry Christmas ! 
A happy, good Christmas ! 
To each and to all, and to every one there ; 
And warm youth and manhood, 
And dotage and childhood, 
Joinin the blithe song, and forget all their care 


Dec. 25 G. or New-Jersey 
— 
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LINES 
ADDRESSED TO MISS FB. D. F, 


On seeing her decorated for a party, with an arti/- 
cial wreath. 


Late I beheld'thee, when around 
Thy brows a vernal wreath was bound ; 
Thou seem’st a heavenly princess crown'd, 
The beauteous queen of Love ! 
What feelings thrill'd my heart—my brain? 
A pleasure which most yield to pain ; 
When shall this bosom beat again ? 
0! when such raptures prove ? 


For, still a lackless stranger, I 

May meet thy mild, resistless eye, 

And oft suppress the wish, the sigh, 
Which would my peace annoy ; 

Yet be denied to hope the while, 

To hear thy voice, to see the smile, 

And socially an hour beguile— 
The zest of earthly joy. 


Should not I call this fate unkind, 

When told the merits ofjthy mind 

Leave all thy beauties far hehind, 
Transcending every grace ? 

But I've one joy, sweet maid, in thit 

Reflected ray of happiness— 

To know that rnou desere’st a bliss, 
Angelic as thy face ! 


; 

Then let this virtuous care be thine : 
Still worth with loveliness combine— 
Thus shall thy charms resplendent shine, 

Through every grade of life ! 
Ador'd and honour’d shalt thou move, 

All who behold shall praise and love ; 

_ And happy—happy, shall we prove, 

Who names thee—Friend and wife! 

. ZEPHRI: 
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TO MISS H E. 





It is no crime to love. 


Say why, dear maid, avert those eyes, 
Where love delighted plays ? 

It cannot be that you despise 
A lover's ardent gee. 


The youth who tacitly admires, 
Who covets but to win, 

Can cherish no unhallow’d fires, 
Indulge no shameful sin. 


For first in Eden’s fragrant grove, 
Affection sprang to life, 

And Wisdom gave a beauteous maid 
To Adam for aywite. 


Then why resent the stifled sigh, 


The whisp’ring swain reprove ? 
Avoid the silent-pleading eye, 
Since “ ’tis no crime to love?” 


If love could break those sacred laws 
Omnipotence once gave, 


. Who would espouse, the lover's cause ? 








Who snatch him from the grave ? 


But, fair one, ne’er in ancient time, 
Was justice so display’d ; 

Nor was it deem’d a heinous crime, 
To idolize a maid. 


I cannot, therefore, disobey 
«« The Majesty Divine,” 

If, fairest, | presume to says 
I wish thee wholly mine. 


To wish, to covet, or desire, 
May thy forgiveness claim ; 

Because I feel no latent fire, 
Which virtue dares not name, 


Yet if thou still reject my pray'r, 
Refuse my hopes to crown ; 

In smiles permit me to despair, 
But kill not with a frown. 


For who the scornful frown could bear, 
Of her he holds most dear ? 

For, ah ! the death that lingers there, 
Is dreadfully severe. 


q. E. D. 


FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 





i ome 
“ There is a drapery of death, 
(No mockery of Fancy’s breath ;) 
© ‘Hidin the future’s doubtfal gloom, 
-“Jt-waits the tenant of the tomb. 
~~ Hail; spotless robe ! thy peaceful fold, 
Lies quiet on the bosom cold !” 


Prophetic minstrel! on my soul 
Thy voice in speaking sadness stole } 
 Asee the forms of those | love, 

_ Long laid'in peace beneath the sod ; 

«Wiha dx, 
ee ee 
‘The spirit left its of pain ! 

~ The dust retarn’dto dust again ! 

' And round the mouldering ruin seen, 

Sad memory twines her evergreen. 


Clad in the tomb’s cold drapery, 

Thy semblance glides before me now ; 

I see thee on thy silent bed, 

“ Ere the first day of death was fled,” 
Thy brow was beautiful in death ! 

As when the rainbow vanisheth, 

It leaves a soft, a tender hue, 

Athwart the circling arch of blue. 

Clos’d was thine eye—no spirit there, 
Beam'd forth to chase the soul's despair ! 


Thou, too ' whose limbs unshrouded lie, 
In dark Columbia’s ocean wave, 

I hear the sea bird's nightly cry, 
Careering round thy lonely grave ! 

And when the night is soft and still, 
I see the mellow moonlight play 

On thy sad grave, as murmuring then 
The reffluent waters roll away ! 





* * * ca - * 7 * 





This form shall rest within the tomb ! 
That rove upon this breast shall lie ! 
Unlifted by the fitful breeze, 
That howls above my cemetry ! 


Dec 7th, 1819. MATILDA. 


FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


ON THE DEATH 


OF COMMODORE 0. H. PERRY, 
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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


PLEASURE. 
Say, what is life? thou-son of pleasure, 
Think’st thou thy joys are without measure ’ 
That each revolving day, . 
Will bring thee on the way, 
That’s strew'd with flowrets gay, 
And ev'ry wish’'d for treasure ° 


A lurking thorn beneath each flower, 
A deadly asp in pleasure’s bower, 

Will sting thee to the heart, 

And make thee ever smart, 

With its envenom’'d dart, 

And agonizing power. 
= 
FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


ELEGIAC. 
Conquerimur natura brevis quod gratia, florum ¢:¢, 
Ostenta oculis itlico dona rapis. 
Oh she was fairer than the rose, 
That blushes on its parent stem, 
When, sweet, ils opening leaves disclose, 
In balmy folds the dewy gem. 


But roses droop, their colours fade, 
Tho’ cloth'd in beauty and in pride, 
So sweet, so lovely, bloom’d the maid, 





| Who died at Port Spain, Trinidad, on the 23d of 
August, 1819, of the fever, contracted at Angos- | 
tura. 


And shed its bright radiance afar ; 
| That star, among others, was brightest and best, 
And its rays were the torch-@jpy of war. 


| "Twas not long since it rose, with its far darting 
| rays, 
And gleam'd o’er the lake like a meteor bright ; 


blaze, 
And it’s fled to enlighten the regions of night. 


O ! hail to its splendour, so radiant and gleaming, 
It shone in the west, like a watch-fire at night ; 

Like our national glory, personified, seeming, 
To the last darting sunbeam we liken its flight. 


A cloud it is true, did once darken its gleaming, 
Yet it pass’d like a mist, from the face of the 
moon ; 
Like the sun, through the gloom ofa stormy cloud 
beaming, 
And we deeply regret its departing so soon. 


Farewell to thee, Perry, all hail to thy glory, 
The pages of hist'ry, recording thy name ; 
Will inspire the heart which remembers thy story, 
To emulate thee and acquire thy fame. 








Ever green sod, which now covers thy 
grave, 
May thy wel laurels forever sprout 


too ; 
Although thou reposest beyond the green wave, 
To remind the sad stranger what freemen 


can do. 
SUDRACIR. 


The star has now sunk, which illumin’d the west, | 


But the waters of death have extingnish'd its’ 


So sweet, so lovely, droop'd and died. 
THEODORE 
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THE WANDERER. 


Navibus atque, 
Quadrigis petunt bene vivere omnes. 
Horace. 





The summer day retir’d midst thickest shade, 

The tumbling forrent murmaur'd thro’ the glade, 
The furious blast hoarse sung with drear affright, 
Nor star, nor voice, reliev'd the cheerless night. 
Far from the track of mirth, the wand'rer stray’d, 
Along the beach, where dying breakers play'd, 
Slowly he mov'd, the barren strand along, 
Strung his wild harp, and tun'd his tragic song ; 
Carless his finger 'cross his harp he flung, 

And sung the spot, where Dee rolls black along. 
«« Scenes of my youth, ye tender scenes farewell, 
Still op those scenes will mem’ry ofttimes dwell ; 
| Oft will remembrance hover round the spot, 
Where Dee's dark waters lave the humble cot ; 
Oft will my fancy paint the long past hour,, 

That flow'd delusive round the ruin‘'d tower. 

No more my feet shall press the verdant glade, 
No more my eyes shall view thé sylvan shade, 
Where oft I've sought and found a kind relief 
From wo and care—a soother to my grief. 

The fox glove still will deck the mountaiu's side, 
The wild rose still will peep with modest pride, 
The primrose still will gild the trickling stream, 
‘The mavis still will sing the summer e’en, 

The violet still her fragrant scent will shed, 

‘The hether’still will cap the mountain's head. 
These all by turns have cheer'd my youthful day, 
Ah charms! ye sadly on my fancy play : 

Long as my feet shall press Columbia's shore, 
These scenes shall ever soothe the exile’ssore; _ 
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Full oft his eye shall turn to Scotia dear, 
And as it turns, shall drop the feeting tear. 
‘The foreign hand bat seldom yields relief, 
‘The exile draws his pleasure from his grief. 
Not oft the thoughits are bent on mis'ry’s chains, 
Not the wretch's pains, 
wee tear faint glistens in the eye, 
Not oft, the bosom heaves, with feeling sigh, 
Ab, no! wnfelt the wand’rer feels his wo, 
Unkindness “ mocks the tear she fore'd to flow.” 
64 Courtlandi-street. WILLIAM C——E. 
— ; 
EPIGRAMS. 
On seeing a French Watch suspended upon the 
Breast of a Young Lady. 
Mark what we get from foreign lands! 
Time cannot now be said to linger, 
Allow’d to lay his two rude hands, 
Where others dare not lay a finger. 
=== 


Such dang’rous wounds from radiant eyes, 
Unguarded bosoms feel ; 
That surely all young men are wise, 

Who case their hearts in steel. 
ceciantenmearnnian RRA RRENSTENITEIE 
NEW-YORK, 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1819. 





CHRISTMAS. 
This day callsto the Christian's recollection, an 


dred and nineteenth anniversary of our Saviour’s 
nativity. it isthe birth-day of Immanver, the 
Redeemer of the World—The “ Wonderful, the 
Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Everlasting 
Father, the Prince of Peace.” 

«Will the lovers of the Redeemer, (asks a Bos- 


en mph wn hgweryenndighe 


® © attend,some to their farms and others to their 
merchandize, on the anniversary of the day on 
whieh the Angel proclaimed a Saviour born, on 

which celestial hosts sang ‘Glory to God in the 








Os Stray net or Curr i pay his re- ge shaw 
Seracemgigrehe sit catia 


with a Te Sa 


‘the sincerest also, to be an 


Class of Literature Lottery, were put up at auc- 
tion last week, and not a single bid offered for 
them! What is now to be done? 

To make hard water soft—Much inconvenience 
(says the Goshen Patriot) is often experienced for 
want of soft water, and by persons too, who have 
good wells near their dwellings—this inconve- 
nience, in such cases, may easily be remedied. 
Draw from your well a barrel of water, and put 
| therein two quarts of pretty strong lye, boiled 
from the ashes on the hearth, and let it stand over 
night, or about twelve or fifteen hours—by this 
time, a white sediment will be seen at the bottom 
of the barrel—then draw the water carefully of, 
without stirring the settlings, and it wiil be found 
equai to rain water. 


ye clothed me.” 

}  {t gives us peculiar pleasnre to mention, (says 
the Albany Daily Advertiser) that some day last 
week, EIGHT LARGE WAGONS, loaded with 
Provisions, Household Furniture, Clothes and 
Clothing, all of the very best kind and quality, ar- 
| rived in the city of Schenectady, a donation from 
ithe Shakers’ Societies at New-Lebanon and Nis- 
| keuna, for the unfortunate and distressed inhabi- 
tants of that city. 


H “ T was an hungred, and ye fed me—naked, and 





The Vermont Murder.—Our readers will recol- 
lect that, in the Cabinet of Dec. 4, No 4, we 
mentioned that a murder had been discovered by 
means of a remarkable dream, and that the sup- 
posed tors had been tried and convicted 
of the same. We have now to state, that the 
man supposed to have been murdered, has Been 
| found to be aliveghaving resided several years 
in New-Jersey; has gone on to the scene of 
action, to save the innocent from an ignominious 
death. There is still a mystery hanging over this 
affair, which time may yet clear up. 
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Blackwood's ae are happy to state 

that sonatas 2 circulation, for re-publishing 

thix sbly conducted and highly interesting work, 

in this city, by Messrs. CLayron and Kisesiann, 

wish it every success its uncommon merits 
deserve. . 


Trumbull’s Poems.—Proposals have been re- 
|| cently issued in Hartford, (Ct.) for the publica- 
tion vr the Poetical Works of John Trumbull, 
LL.D. Thisedition is to contain M‘Fingal, with 
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which have never yet been published There are 
memoir of the Author, a 
pi ae Pw four oops rplate_ illustrations from 
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The Tooth-Ach.—As the season has arrived ; 
which our lightly-clad, and thinly-shod belles are 
liable to be troubled with that unwelcome intru- 
der, the tooth-ache, we think it a duty to direct 
their attention to what experience has convineéed 
us, is a certain and never failing remedy—we 
inean Mr. Audler’s aromatic pills, distinguished 
by the term 4siatie Lenitire. We have repeated. 
ly proved its efficacy and pleasantness, and have 
no hesitation in as it to others, 


THE MELODIST. 

It has already been announced to the public, 
that a new Musical work is about to be publish. 
ed (in numbers) in the city of New-York, enti- 
tled the Mexopist, comprising a selection of the 
most favourite English, Scotch, and Irish SONGS. 
arranged forthe Voice, Flute, or Violin. Sub. 
scribers to this work are now informed, that ow. 
ing to a disappointment in uring the necessa- 
ry materials, the publication has been unavoida- 
bly delayed beyond the period proposed ; but we 
have the pleasure of adding, that the beauty of 
the work will be greatly improved by this de- 
lay, as Mr. Ronarpsow of Philadelphia, is now 
casting an elegant new Music Character, express- 
ly for the purpose, which will doubtless be com- 
pleted in season for issuing the first number 
early in January. 

This work is to appear in numbers of sixteen 
octavo pages each, neatly stitched in coloured 
printed covers, and delivered to subscribers 
weekly, for the moderate price of twelve and « 
half cents each, payable on delivery. 

Sixteen numbers will complete a volume, for 
which a neat title page and index will be furnish- 
ed gratis. 

The publisher, Mr.G. S. Toornron, is an ama- 
teur of no ordinary abilities, and we have no 
doubt that he will use every exertion to render 
the projected work deserving of public patronage. 

Subscriptions received at this Office, and by 
our agents in Philadelphia and Boston. 
LE 


MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening, the 11th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Mervin, Mr. Solomon Fanning, to Miss Je- 
rusha Tucker, all of this city. 

On Monday evening, the 13th inst. by the Rev. 
P. M. Whelpley, Captain Lynde Rowland, to 
Miss Susan ¥. Greenfield, both of Lyme, Con. 

On Tuesday evening, the 14th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Berrian, Mr. John D. Wilson, to Miss Catha- 
rine Ann Lockman, daughter of Jacob Lockman, 
all of this city. 

On Thursday evening, the 17th inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. Burke, Mr. Abrabam Frazer, to Miss 
Hannah Aan Christie, both of this city. 


eS 


DIED, 


On the 13th inst. Mrs. Eliza Norcross, wife of 
Daniel Norcross, in the 34th year of her age. 

On the 14th inst. Mrs. Mary M‘Gowan, widow 
of the late Francis M‘Gowan. 

Same oom Mrs..Mary Emery, in the 65th yea 


* On the 15th inst: MP fargaret Riker, i 


ertai im hia amt ty ha 45th year of her age. 


On the 17th inst. Mr. David Sprague, in the 5h 
r of his age. 











